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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HERE 1s a good deal of difference between the various nations in the 
T matter of thinking, especially in matters political The Frenchman 
rather feels than thinks. The German thinks until, seemingly, he 
paralyzes his powers of action, The American and the Englishman can 
think and act upon their thoughts—but they will not, unless they are 
obliged to. With the Englishman this disinclination to exert his intellectu- 
al powers comes from his natural slowness and heaviness of disposition. 
His brain is like a sluggish liver—it needs strong excitement to start it into 
action, With the American, it is quite another case. A certain levity of 
character, wholly superficial, always misunderstood by strangers, yet un- 
questionably inborn and inbred, and positive in its agency, makes him un- 
willing to think seriously of anything that does not immediately or tangibly 
affect him. And the materialistic tendency of his education leads him to 
regard many things as alien or unimportant to him which he ought to hold 


of vital consequence, 
* 


* * 

When the American is thoroughly stirred up, he will think, and he 
will think to some purpose. He tolerated the vile institution of Slavery 
for many years. Finally, he awoke to his error; and Slavery is no more. 
The American of the North awoke sooner than the American of the South; 
but experience taught the Southerner what precept could not ; and, to-day, 
no man of common-sense, North or South, would have the slave system 
re-established. But it is not only when a great and palpable wrong like 
Slavery is to be righted that the people of America should do their think- 
ing. It is their duty to think about public affairs day in and day out, even 
as they do of their private affairs. And, though they may be willing to 
neglect their duty, they should not forget that it is for their interest— 
their purely material interest—to look sharply after the methods by which 
they are governed, and after the persons who administer the government. 


* ¥ * 

A man has no more business to let his mayor misgovern him than he 
has to let his clerk cheat him, ‘The principle is the same in both cases, 
If we employ governors, legislators, mayors and aldermen to manage our 
public business for us, we ought to hold them to an accountability as 
strict as though they were the clerk whom we 
hire to attend to the details of our private of- 
fice-work. We demand—and generally get— 
honesty in our shops, our manufactories, our 
counting-rooms. Why should we not get it in 
our legislative halls and in our capitols? Do we 
get it—as a rule—in these places? The answer 
must be, frankly, No, except of a very inferior 
sort. A majority of honest legislators and ad- 
ministrative officials may be honest, in the sense 
of being above absolute bribery and. corruption; 
but it is a very small minority indeed that is 
above improper influences of a subtler sort. They 
may not betray the power placed in their hands 
for so many dollars down; but they will misuse 
it to please friends, to increase their own person- 
al influence, to strengthen their party, or to 
strengthen themselves with their party. Very 
sweeping all this is; but good, plain, homespun 
truth, all the same. 

* - * 

Here in New York, for instance, we have a 
good, honest mayor, an able and sensible man, 
and—which is of more immediate necessity just 
now—a brave man. But we have a wretchedly 
bad Board of Aldermen, and our municipal affairs 
are in great measure regulated by a Governor 
who is no better than a ward politician, and by a 
legislature that is, for the most part, about as de- 
spicable in moral make-up as any legislative body 


that has been seen in this country since the days of the carpet-baggers 
down South. It is a notorious and indisputable fact that New York— 
state and city—is hopelessly misgoverned. Even the good work that 
Mayor Hewitt is doing is liable to be interrupted at any moment, if the 
“strikers”? at Albany see that any money is to be made out of stopping it. 
The “strikers” form a majority of the members of our legislature, and 
they are a law unto themselves. 
* . * 

Is it not, on the whole, worth thinking about? Are we not paying 
far too highly for the privilege of not being obliged to think? This city 
is taxed exorbitantly, and the tax-payers get no adequate return for what 
they pay. The streets are badly paved and they are always dirty—sum- 
mer and winter. We have to bear the vile smells of Hunter’s Point when- 
ever the wind blows from the east. Our bay is turned into a dumping 
ground, and its waters are made foul with sludge acid and the drainage of 
factories. Thousands of unnecessary gin-mills keep our criminal classes 
active. We have a good police force and a good fire department; but no 
other branch of municipal management of which we may be proud. Our 
department of public parks does what it can to ruin the parks, and that is 
saying a great deal. In fact, it is hard to feel proud of being citizens of 
the proudest city on the continent. 

* . * 

It is all our own fault. We have neglected our duties; we have 
handed over our beautiful town to the riff-raff of society; we have put in 
office gamblers, thieves, corner-loafers and foreign-born adventurers of all 
sorts; and we have grown so casehardened that we are not even ashamed 
of what we have done. We sit down under this disgrace, calmly and 
complacently. When our attention is ‘called to what is going on, we 
shrug our shoulders and say that, of course, it is all wrong; but that we 
suppose it can not be helped. We know perfectly well that we are simply 
shirking a clear duty. We know that it can be helped, and that we can 
help it if we go to work, Only we don’t wish to go to work, and we don’t 
wish to think of going to work. We do not wish to be reminded of what 
we ought to do; even when a man like Mr. J. B. Bishop tells us, as he 
does in his pamphlet, ‘‘ Money in City Elections,” of the magnitude of 
the task which we shall some day have to undertake in mere self-defence. 


* 
* * 


That is the worst of it—the loss of self-respect. There was a time 
when New Yorkers had the honor of their city at. heart—when they were 
proud of her and jealous of her good name. Is there not enough of that 
noble spirit left among us to rouse the lethargic mass of our people to a 
sense of their political degradation, and to stir them to earnest and well- 
concerted action against the enemies of good government? The longer 
it is put off, the harder the work will be. But the doing of it is inevitable. 
The insolence and arrogance of our rulers grows with every year that 
they are left in undisturbed possession of their places. It will be harder 
to oust them five years from now than it will be if we undertake the job 
to-day. With Mr. Hewitt in the Mayor’s office and Mr. Martine in the 
District Attorney’s, there could not be’a better time than the present to 
set about it. 





Ar BreakFastT. 


Czarina (coming into breakfast).—Good morning, my dearvitch! 
Czar.—Good morningscoff! 
Czarina.—Allow me to congratulate you upon your escaping assassination during the night. 


Czar.—Thankski! 


Will you please taste the coffee to see if it is poisoned? 
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MADEMOISELLE VISITS A SHOEMAKER'’S. 


ISS PARACHUTE.—I wish to see some slippers. 

M Osseguious SHoemakeR.—What sort, if you please, madam ; 
bronze? 

Miss P.—Oh, no; patent leather. 

O. S.—What size, please? 

Miss P.—I never can remember. 'Two-and-a-half, I believe. 

O. S.—I ’ll see by your boot, if you will sit down here. 

Miss P. (as he begins taking off her boot).—These boots are quite 
too large. 

O. S.—Oh, of course; I merely want them as a guide. 

Miss P.—I really don’t know how I came to buy so large a pair. 

O. S. (discovering the boots to be threes, and too short and narrow 
for the foot ).—It is better walking-boots should be amply large. 

Miss P,—But not so loose as these, certainly. 

O. S.—It is better so. 

Miss P.—The slippers must be much narrower. 

O. S.—Yes, madam. (shows a pair.) 

Miss P.—Oh, | want Louis Quinze heels! 

O. S.—These, then, may suit. (shows another.) 

Miss P.—You may try them, (catches sight of the size,) oh, horrors! 
I never wore threes-and-a-half in my life! 

O. S. (who has been there before).—Different makes, you know, run 
differently. 

Miss P.—Well, give me a make that runs the other way. 
wearing such a size as that! 

O. S.—If you will allow me to try one on, you can tell if the style 
pleases you. 

Miss P.—Oh, I could n’t even tell that in such a monstrous slipper ! 

O. S. (takes a three).—Here is one smaller. (fits zt on with difficulty. ) 

Miss P.—No, that does not feel right; it ’s too—too— 

O. S.—Too narrow, perhaps? 

Miss P.—N-no, not too narrow. 
instep is so very high. 

O. S.—Perhaps a Spanish arch instep would suit your foot better. 

Miss P.—I’ll try one, then. 

O. S. (brings a Spanish arch, three-and-a-half).—\|s that more 
comfortable ? 

Miss P.—Yes, I think it’is—it still draws a little across the top. 

O. S.—I think a shoe a trifle wider would relieve that. 

Miss P.-—Oh, no; I always use a very slender last. 

O. S.—These high heels, too, throw the strain on the instep, 

Miss P.—I can’t endure low ones. It’s my instep. I always have 
difficulty fitting that. 

O. S. (fitting another ).—How do you find that? 

Miss P.—That is better (stands up.) Yes; that is better in the 
heel, I think—but the toe is quite too wide. 

O. $.—-That is odd; it’s the same size as the other. 


Fancy 


Too snug across the instep; my 


Miss P.—Why, it positively bulges! 

. (fits another ).—This is narrower. 

Miss P.—Oh, that does not feel comfortable at all ! 

. (in despair, slips on again the one first shown ),—Try this, 


Miss P.—That fits better; yes, and looks decidedly better in the 
the back. 

O. S. (adrottly).—It ’s a very elegant little slipper. 

Miss P.—Is n’t it long, rather? 

O. S.—I think not, madam. 

Miss P.—Why, see, the foot only comes to there! 

O. S.—Yes; but after you have walked in the slippers, you will find 
the high heels will throw the foot forward, 

Miss P. (stéll prancing her foot in and out before the mirror. )—\ 
don’t quite like that square look there. 

O. S.—A small, neat bow would take that away. 

Miss P.—Oh, I can’t endure bows; they disfgure the foot dread- 
fully. 

O. S.—It is a matter of opinion. 

Miss P.—I believe I like this pair better than any. I think, perhaps, 
I will take them. 

O. S. (cheerfully ).—They are certainly an elegant fit. 

Miss P.—Well, you may send them to Mrs, Peter Parachute, 9999 
Madison Avenue. 

O. S. (buttoning her boot).—Yes, madam. 
change.) 


(takes bill, and goes for 


* 


* * 

Miss P. (who has been looking about in his absence).—Let me see 
those bronze slippers there in the window, 

O. S. (showing them).—Eight dollars, madam. 

Miss P.—Have you them without embroidery ? 

O. S.—Yes, madam. (finds a pair.) 

Miss P.—I think I'll try one. (vre-seats herself.) 

O. S. (takes off her boot).—This is your size. 

Miss P.—Oh, no; really, it’s much too tight—over the instep. 

O. S.—Is this better? 

Miss P.—That ’s too wide. 

O. S.—Try this. 

Miss P.—Oh, that ’s too wide across the toe! 

O. S.—Here is another. 

Miss P.—That feels well enough; but bronze slippers only look well 
with bronze-silk stockings. 

O. S. (relieved).—They look much better, certainly. 

Miss P.—You may send the patent-leather ones that I have selected, 
and I ’Il come in another day for the bronze. 

O. S.—Very well, madam. (sotto voce) 1 hope I’ Il be out! 

Poe H. Wetcn. 

















ON THE MOUNTAIN HEIGHTS. 





Charles Egbert Craddock will Please Take Warning. 
Sf Ls 





HE IMPERIAL MOON ROSE in all its luculent beauty, revealing the keener 
T clustered scintillations of the chimeras of the azure sky. The dew 
glistened on the fasciculated grass, and the heterochromous blossoms 
that grew on the banks of the murmurous mountain 
stream, meanlering adown the undulating <lopes in 
subtlest musicry. The air is no insipid fluid; it 
seems a subtle distillation of all reminiscent languors 
of the hesternal day. The polychromatic vestiges 
of autumn were visible; the sibilant wind sobbed 
itself to subtlest stillness, and the silence made strange 
polyacoustics of every sound, when a young girl, an 
uncertain, mystical apparition, stole stealthily out 
from the sombrousness of the pines, and said softly : 

“You thar, Bill ?” 

Round about her vaporous form the mountains lifted themselves to 
empyreal heights, the glamourous moonshine fell athwart the bowlderous 
path, the scintillations of the glistening dew irradiated each leaf and twig. 
An isolated star, blazing in the vast solitudes of the sky, burst suddenly 
into a dazzling constellation before her luminous’eyes, as she again whis- 
pered : 

“You thar, Bill ?” 

How vast the solitude! How impregnable the mountain walls! How 
they stand revealed in definite, darkling distinctness in the mellowness of 
the moonlight! The wind rose in riotous revelry. It bore far down the 
shimmering slopes the young girl’s tremulous words— 

** You thar, Bill ?” 

A nocturnal rider comes in sight. It is Bill. He comes noiseless, 
swift, dark, like some black shadow, some noisome exhalation of the night. 
But it is Bill. 

On vard he rides in alternating gloom and brightness. With fine in- 
tuitive prescience he discerns the proximity of the young girl long ere her 
materialized form is revealed amid the shadows of the hemlocks. 

“O, Bill!” 

«That you, Bets?” 

There is a suggestion of covert contumeliousness in his voice as he 
propounds the question to the shrinking, sensitive girl. 

** Air it you for true, Bets? What fer do—” 

A filminess cloud darkens the golden moon, dense but evanescent 
shado vs fall, the serried mountain summits surrender themselves to ob- 
livion, 

“I allowed you’d come, Bets; I allowed—” 

The moon rides forth again; the golden glamour glistens on all the 
hills. 

“You knowed I ’d come, did n’t you 
Bill?” frre 

“‘Did n’t know for true, Bets; wimmen Pow it | 
folks is onsartain.” 

“O, Bill!” 

“They air, Bets; I tell ye—” 

The sibilant wind was wildly astir; the 
moon— 

This story will be finished some day when 
there is no moon, and when the “ sibilant 
winds ” are not blowing. Zenas Dane. 











Gettinc THere 1n Goop Snape. 
St. Perer (with the gates slightly ajar). 
—Who are you? 
Appticant.—I ’m a murderer—was hanged 
last Friday! 
Sr. Perer.—Well, walk in! 


Too Rosust For THE Dish. 


Mrs. Henpricks, THE Lanptapy (compla- 
cently ).—Yes; it is an exquisite butter dish, 
I think, Pure crystal, and so delicate that I 
am in constant torments for fear the servant 
may break it. It was a present. 

Dumtey.—I should think you would be 
afraid to put this butter in it. 


/ ft, “Mill Sp 





PUCK. 








Tue Kino Prize. 


Mrs. De Hosson.— What a lovely prayer-book, Mrs. Hen- 
dricks! Is it a present from your husband? 

Mrs. Henpricxs.—No; I won it at the progressive euchre 
party at Deacon Smith’s, last week! 





INTERVIEWING A PITTSBURGHER. 





-¢ (OU ARE FROM PiTTsBuRGH, I believe,” observed a New York reporter 
Y to a distinguished resident of the city at the head of the Ohio river. 
“Yes, sir; I am from Pittsburgh, the Gas City,” was the reply. 

“Ts business good there?” 

“Yes, indeed; booming, in fact, thanks to our wonderful supply of 
nature’s fuel.” 

‘You are building a fine court-house there, I understand, and a costly 
public building.” 

‘*Indeed, natural gas is fairly making things hum, sir.” 

‘Is there much society gossip going on?” 

“Plenty of it! Never saw the like! Why, a big well has just been 
struck which gives us millions of cubic feet a day.” 

‘**Is there any iuterest being taken in politics?” 

“Interest! Why my dear sir, it’s fairly sizzing! New manufactories 
are coming every day to take advantage of 
our peerless fuel.” 

‘‘What do the Democrats of Pittsburgh 
think of Cleveland’s chances for a renomi- 
nation ?” 

“* Mains are laid along nearly every street, 
sir; and there are very few houses which now 

use coal,” 

**T notice that Allegheny has accepted 
Mr. Carnegie’s liberal offer of a public li- 
brary. Why does not Pittsburgh accept it, 
also?” 

**O, the general opinion is that the 
supply will last for years. Why, sir, the gas 
gives us the greatest advantage imaginable 
over other cities. If you are thinking of 
establishing a manufactory of any kind, let 
me urge you to come to Pitts “ 

“You must really excuse me now, sir, as 
I have an appointment at this hour. Good 
day, sir.” 

“I’m sorry you have to go, my friend. 
I’d like to tell you something about our peer- 
less fuel, natural gas.” 





Wm. H. Sivirter. 














Tue Prorer Course. 

**In case of an accident doctor—a broken 
leg, for instance—what is best to be done while 
waiting for the physician?” 

**Well,” said the doctor: ‘‘J think the 
best thing to be done is to get his money ready 
for him.” 


One Lit Discoverep. 


LarayeTTeE (Playing billiards with GrorGceE 
Wasuincton).—You play ze fine game of 
beelliards, George! 

Wasuincton.—Yes; but I don’t begin to 
play as well as I did five or six years ago! 


A POET HAS WRITTEN some lines entitled: 
*““T Owe No Man a Dollar.” This is 


carrying poetical license to an extreme, 


PEOPLE WHO HAVE GONE to that place which 
Bob Ingersoll says does n’t exist must 
have a warm sympathy for one another. 








OVE IN A COTTAGE means simply a lifelong course of plates for two, and 
daily bread for one. 


HE DELAWARE PEACH GROWERS are to hold a meeting this month, It 
will probably prove a failure. 


WO PHILADELPHIANS HANGED THEMSELVES last week. From the fact that 
only two hanged themselves, we infer that the Quaker City is offer- 
ing unusual spring attractions for continuing to live there. 


WE ARE TOLD by some philosopher, that 

‘of inactivity comes no good.” But, * 

at the same time, the clam, though very 
inactive, makes a very fine fritter. 


















THE OLD, OLD CHESTNUT—Love. 


* PROMINENT RAILROAD OFFICIAL’ 
called at the office last night, 
and suggested that those people 
who don’t like cars heated by 
stoves, should do their travel- 
ing in the summer. 





EALTH WON’T ALWAYS 

buy health, but it will 
buy forty-cent brandy in 
times of abdominal disor- 
ders. Money is a good 
thing—that is, enough 
money is. 


/ ~ : 

“Ou PROBS” SOME- / = 
TIMES has a / 4: § 

false weather eye. 
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COUPLE OF MEN choked each ~~ Con, 
other recently, until they were a Wesce,' 
both black in the face; but, as they hap- : ae 
pened to be negros, no harm came of it. It i fing, Ht on 
seems so easy to be funny, that we often wonder -. tk 


more American writers don’t try it. 


T IS NOT OFTEN that we are compelled to ask for information. 
Information in any quantity to suit is one of our specialities, and our 
forte is to impart it. But we confess to a poverty of knowledge concern- 
ing the following: When a man wants to buy some oranges, and is unable 
to find any, are not his efforts fruitless? 


HE ANGLO-MANIAC SEES a vast difference between riding to hounds and 
going to the dogs. 


HEN YOU ARE COURTING a girl twenty-seven years old, don’t get 
nervous for fear the old man will come down-stairs, and invite you 
to breakfast. He wont bother you. 


T TAKES FIREMEN in Rome.half an hour to reach the scene. But even 
this is better than fiddling, as was formerly the custom there. 


[7 18 GETTING To BE a question which has the greater right to the title, 
“The Old, Old Story,” love or bunko. 


HE MORAL DRAWN from the play, ‘‘ Ten Nights in a Bar-Room,” is not 
strong enough to keep men from going out between the acts. 


«<] WOULD NOT Live aLway; I ask not to stay!” was the hymn sung at 
Methuselah’s funeral. 
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LATE FOR DINNER. 


vest (fo /andlord).— What can you get me up for dinner, landlord ? 
G Lanptorp.—Anything you want. How about some nice fish-balls? 

Guest.—Don’t care for fish-balls, 
too well done. 

LanpLorv.—Well, it’s a little late for chops, but I can give you any 
thing else. ‘Them fish-balls is nice! 

Guest.—A small porter-house, with mushrooms, 

Lanptorp,—A bridal couple ate the last mushrooms I had in the house 
not ten minutes ago. I’ve got some Ai Chicago dressed beefsteak, but, 
unfortunately, it’s only on the way. Them fish-balls are brown on top! 

Guest.—Veal cutlets ! 

LanpLorp.—T he last bit of veal went to make chicken-sal—er—oh, 
veal? No, no veal; but I can give you anything else. My wife picked that 
codfish herself, and them balls are as boneless as tapioca-pudding. A Judge 
of the Supreme Court asked for the recipe, only this evening. 

Guest.—Got any spring chicken? 

Lanptorp.—I ’I] have some nice ones for breakfast. 
anything else you want—nice hot fish-balls, or— 
Guest.—Oh, let me have some liver and bacon, then! 
LanpLorv.—We don’t have liver and bacon after two o’clock, 

sir! It’s just luck that we’ve got them fish-balls— 
~ Guest.—Bring me some fish-balls ! 
= LanpiLorp.—Yes, sir! Tea or coffee? 
~ Guest.—Coffee ! 
- - LanpLtorp.—Well, the coffee is 
ae: ie. all out! I guess youll have 
to take tea! 


J ’ll take a couple of chops, not 


But if there is 






FORBIDDING 
Sunday. 


DAY 





MAN WHO DReEw fif- 
teen . thousand 
dollars in a lottery 
three years ago drank 
it up, and has just been 


killed in a row. Some 
men seem to be born 
unlucky. 


THERE Is NO bonnet without 
s*S” wh 


T 1S SAID THAT Julius Cesar suf- 

fered a whole week with tooth- 

ache before he would consent to 

have it pulled. And even then he 

wanted to take laughing-gas; but the 

dentist told him that laughing-gas had 
not been invented. 


i 


T COSTS NINE HUNDRED AND THIRTY-FIVE dollars to load and discharge 


the latest improved siege gun. 
is well worth the money. 


But it kills a great many people, so it 


ELICIOUS APRIL. 


Our IN THE BusH at the window the buds are all 
rosily bursting, 
Green is the grass on the hill where the lambs 
skip about in their play, 
Gone is the fritter of buckwheat, for sweet maple syrup we’re thirsting, 
And our fancies all bubble serenely, ritooral ritooraliay! 





Our hearts are as light as the sunbeams that through the wistaria tremble, 
What prescience of rapture we feel as we list to the bobolink’s note! 
But we jump from the table in April, and no effort we make to dissemble, 

As we roll all about on the floor with the bones of the shad in our throat, 
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THE SULTAN OF MOROCCO neither smokes nor drinks. He is an exemplary 
sort of man, barring his propensity to murder people for amusement. 


INCE THE BUFFALO HOTEL FIRE, Only five inventors have been killed 
while exhibiting their patent fire-escapes. 


HE Peoples Safe-Guard tells us the ‘‘ Proper Way to Drink Water.” 
We beg leave to differ. The proper way is to put something in it. 


[% KANSAS THE HUSBAND votes, and then goes home and holds the baby 
while the wife votes. 


v 1s saip THAT Mrs, James Brown Potter has obtained a copyright to 
the title: “‘ Actress to H. R. H.” 


THE SAMPLER HAS a trying time of it. 


}!sToricus.—Y ou lose the bet. It was 
not Paul Jones that paid the freight. 


THE INNER MaN— Cleveland. 





F THE KANGAROO is a success, it is probably 
because he stoops to conquer. 


THE craB is always trying to catch on. 


OUNG MAN, GO WEST, and swim around 
the country! 


A SICKLY SMILE—Lemonade. 


HERE IS SOMETHING very lady-like about 
a hand of four queens. 


PAINTED RED— Table a’héte Claret. 


HE MAN WHO Has just bought a dog is a 
bore to his friends. 


NEVER ABUSE A MULE behind h’s back. 





WHY. 


a rather surprising query, for the simple reason that my bitterest foe 

could never have justly accused me of abnormal theatrical propensi- 
ties. I answered the question, however, sweetly, promptly and truthfully 
as follows: 

I love the theatre : 

I.—Because it is such a delightful sensation, after asking at the box-office 
for a seat as near to the stage as possible, to find myself quietly se- 
cluded under some shady gallery, while hosts of vacant seats in front 
remain gracefully empty. The healthful speculative exercise thus in- 
duced always affords me the highest gratification. 

II.—Because if there is one thing in this world that I respect more than 
another, it is the modest aroma of peppermint which flavors the 
presence of so many ladies nowadays. 

III.—Because my knees are especially fitted to allow processions of ladies 
and gentlemen to pass me, en route for their seats, without forcing 
me to rise. This fact is always impressed upon me between the 
acts, when every one feels it his duty to take a stroll in the lobby, 
don’tcherknow, and talk it all over. 

IV.—Because it pleases me to let the beardless usher examine my check, 
which he invariably does about a dozen 
times during the evening. He always looks 
intensely surprised when I produce the 
card-board, and I thus experience a health- 
ful excitement each time I convince him 
that I am legally there. 

V.—Because I gloat over the conversation 
of my neighbors as a happy little distrac- 
tion. It diverts my attention from the 
play in which I might otherwise unwhole- 
somely concentrate myself. 

VI.—Because when the entertainment is over, 
I can be pardoned for indulging heavily 
in Welsh rabbit and Bass, a repast dear 
to my soul, but inexcusable under any other 
circumstances than a protracted siege of 
theatre. Azan Date. 


eo ASKED me the other day why I was so fond of the theatre; 
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N THE CasE Of whiskey, familiarity ought 
to, but does not, breed contempt. 


‘ s-> ——s 
LEE ZZE 
itis 


HE PENAL CODE and the side-door make 
poor whiskey taste like good whiskey. 


«¢\JHERE IS THE IDEAL WIFE ?” asks a lec- 
turer. She ’s up at the house. What 
do you want of her? 


A LittLe roo Suppen ror Him. 


ISSING THE ROD is what mortifies the self- 
respect out of a brook-trout. 


NEGRos naTuRALLy belong on the blacklist. 


He veTRoit Free Press says that Michi- 
gan has more murders in proportion to the size of its population 
than any other State, except Texas. The conceit of the paper! 


WAITER WHO RECENTLY Came into possession of a fortune, has thrown up 
his job, and changed his name to Timeandtide, because time and 
tide wait for no man, A Calisaya cocktail goes with this style. 


A INTERESTING SERIES of articles is appearing in the Bazar, entitled: 

‘How to Live on Five Hundred a Year.” This series should be 

supplemented by another, to be called: ‘‘ How to Get the Five Hundred 
to Live On.” 


[7 1s saip THAT Queen Victoria dislikes gentlemen at her receptions. So 
does the Prince at his. 


HE CONCORD SCHOOL OF PHILOSOPHERS will attend the opening ball game 
in Boston in a body, and will extend to the Hon. Mike Kelly, assur- 
ances of their distinguished consideration. 


HE NEW YorK Ledger says that Maud S, drinks forty quarts of water 
a day. After all, Maud S. is nothing but a beast, and it is hopeless 
to try to make anything else of her. 


HEN ASKED TO play poker, you should acquiesce with a winning smile. 
This may not be good advice, but it’s a joke, and that’s what 
we ’re digging for this morning. 


HE WASHINGTON Critic says: “‘If we call a king ‘His Majesty,’ what 
should we call an ace?” You should never call aces at all, ignorant 
contemporary ! 


Successrut Maw (fo friend). — And, yet, 
when I remember my happy school-days, it 
makes me long to gaze once more upon the 
dear companions of my youthful frolics. 


T Is EASIER to get a pension bill through 

two houses at one end of Pennsylvania 

Avenue, than it is to get it through one house 
at the other end. 


| 
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Orrice-Boy.—There’s two gentlemen from the country out- 
side want to see you; they say they used to go to school with you. 

SuccessruL Man.—For heaven’s sake, tell ’em I’ve gone to 
Baltimore, and won’t return before the last of next week ! 











PUCK. oe 


THE REST OF IT. 


T was all very well. 
| We say this, depending on the well-known ambiguity of the Eng- 
lish language to furnish a meaning diametrically opposed to the opti- 
mistic one that seems to look cheerfully out from our initiative beginning. 

It was all very well, in explaining (so that it would be visible to the 
naked eye) the means of Puck’s success, for us to show how cartuons are 
made with a black stone, a red stone, a flesh- 
colored stone; to give a picture of the very 
strong man, Kwasind Becker, yanking a ton 
of rock onto his brawny shoulder while smil- 

ing through his ambrosial beard; to give 

a picture of the artist at work, and of 

the engraver at work, and the cut-room 

guardian at work: It was all very well 
for us to do this; but why did we not go 
on and show how the literature is made? 

Because the making of literature is too 
simple and common a matter? Not at all! 
To the making of an “‘article,”’ as it is called, 

: there are necessary as many appliances, as 
vast a number of different processes, as to the making of the most elabo- 
rate cartoon. If our silence gave an impression to the contrary, we 
regret it exceedingly. Nothing ever gave us greater pleasure than the 
prospect now before us of correcting our neglect, and of furnishing the un- 
suspecting public with a meagre idea of the wonderfully complexes 
and intricate methods by which “‘articles” are produced. 

First, we present a front elevation of the writer’s desk: 

And next a similar view of the chair that he uses while en- 

gaged in composition. 

But note the fine distinctions that arise in the actual practice of 
literature as a profession: We have spoken of a desk, but if the 
writer is a woman, he (or rather, she, to be more perfectly exact) 
writes on a desk formed from her lap, and uses a chair like this: 

Now, having the desk, the chair, pen, ink, and a dozen sheets of 
paper, one might think, with Thackeray, that the writer had nothing to do 
but to proceed with his writing, But not so. The writer must propitiate 
the gods by running his hands through his hair with a peculiar movement, 
technically known as the ‘‘electrical inspirer.” The use of the electrical 
inspirer may seem a superstitious and an idle thing, but not so; neither is 
the exact movement easily acquired. Among above a hundred prose 
writers and poets that I have known, only two have been able to run their 
hands through their hair in such a way (I speak advisedly) as to be able 
to write either prose or poetry worth a continental. 

Having run his hand through his hair, the writer gazes about him, 
catches an idea at the N. E. corner of the ceiling, and transfers it to paper 
by what is known as the “‘transferring” process. The transfer must be 
done hastily, for the ideas of literary men are elusive (indeed, it is some- 
times questioned whether they exist at all), and haste alone can prevent 
their loss. We will suppose that the transfer is successfully executed. 
The writer is pleased with himself, his mind wanders away in happy 
visions when—suddenly he thinks of something that is actually funny. It 
makes him laugh. He puts it down while laughing so violently that he 
can hardly control his pencil. 

This makes him feel splendidly, and he finds it fitting by the laws of 
gratitude to treat himself to a smoke. The smoke is derived from the 
combustion of a vegetable product of the soil, known as tobacco, unless, 
indeed, the writer is a very rich one, and then the vegetable is known as 
cabbage. The writer goes through several rooms in quest of a match; 
meets with disappointment, but no match, and finally resorts to the old 
expedient—a lighter torn from the corner of a newspaper. Being an ec- 
centric genius and an unpractical, the writer satisfies himself with a lighter 
an inch long, and resolutely he attacks that old problem in chemistry: 
the comparative readiness of paper and fingers to unite with the oxygen 
of the air so as to produce fire. The problem is almost solved, his fingers 
are almost flaming, when the writer—fickle, as all geniuses are—suddenly 
deserts the experiment, and tears off a longer piece of paper. He will try 
the experiment again next time. 

But now he returns to the chair and desk (previously shown), reads 
with anticipations of happy pride the inspired jest that he has just written— 
only to find that the wit has evaporated, that the bright colors have been 
rubbed from the butterfly’s wings. But to compensate for this he finds 
that the professional witticism still retains the hardihood of antiquity. 
The writer goes pot-hunting around the ceiling for more ideas. 

And finally, after many varying arrangements of the hair, many smokes, 
many arrested discoveries in chemistry, the writer finishes the first draft 
of his ‘‘ piece.” He now takes courage, and says to himself, with an air 
of exultation, not to say of incredulity: ‘‘ Well, I have made ten dollars 
to-day.” Then he puts the “‘ piece” away in his desk, and he believes 
that he has earned a period of rest and recreation, and in the evening he 
makes merry and disports; and if there is a slight provocation to spend 
five dollars, he spends five or six dollars, and says to himself: ‘‘ Easy come, 
easy go,” feeling that his brain is an inexhaustible mine of wealth. 

















On the following day, 
the writer, full of conf- 
dence, brings the ‘‘ piece” 
forth from the desk, in- 
tending to copy it and 
send it off, but calm rea- 
son shows that the “ ar- 
ticle” is not yet perfect; 
the writer does not feel 
that he cares to undertake 
the drudgery of perfecting 
it, and again he files it 
away. He begins work 
on a second “‘ piece,” on 
which the processes are 
the same, and the next 
day he begins a third 
** piece ;” and so on from 
day to day. But at last 
he brings forth the first 
“piece” again. It is a 
long time since he saw 
it; he has, apres stout, a 
fine appreciation of his 
own humor, and he laughs 
and sets to work to pelish 
the ‘‘piece” and finish 
it; and when it has be- 
come a work of genius 
and of art, his heart is 
proud within him, and he 
reads the ‘‘ piece” to his wife. It is a part of the many processes that the 
wife shall interrupt the writer several times in his reading (ostensibly \ ith- 
out any reason); and, as the highest praise, to ‘‘suppose that perhaps 
some paper will take it.” And after this come the final processes of in- 
forming the wife that she is devoid of taste, of directing the article to the 
editor, of awaiting the check in return, and of getting the ‘‘ piece”’ back. 





Nor So Far From It. 


The Lawyer of the Future, making 
his appeal to the Jury. (This sketch 
is based on some recent illustrations 
in the daily papers.) 


Wiuustron Fisx. 


EW YORK coup have got Kelly, but with coal at six-dollars-and-a- 
half a ton, and strawberries at four dollars the dozen, she did n’t feel 
exactly like paying ten thousand dollars for him. 


F SOLOMON WAS THE Wisest man, as is alleged, how comes it that he 
married the Russell? 


T IS THOUGHT TO BE CRUEL to drive a horse as fast as twenty miles an 
hour on a paved street, to say nothing of running over and killing a 
few pedestrians, 







CUCUMBER’S LAMENT. 


I’m A LITTLE GREEN CUCUMBER, in a vegetable 
store, 
And to my seeds I ache like anything, 
For I belong to summer, and | ’m frozen to the core, 
In the penetrating zephyrs of the spring. 


Beside me, in a basket, are some philosophic beets, 

And some rutabaga turnips, coarse and rough; 
And they don’t shrink or shrivel in the April snows and sleets, 
But I do, for I am made of different stuff. 


I’m as tender as a love-song on a mocnlit night in May, 
I’m as fragile as a snowy apple-bloom; 

And I’m quite as perishable as an orchid, any day, 
And I think to freeze in April is my doom. 


Could I live a fleeting monthlet, it would be with this result, 
Off all apples green I ’d simply knock the spots; 

For I’d tie the merry infant, and the urchin and adult 
In a hundred and fifty kinds of sailor’s knots, 


But I fear Ill die in April of a broken, frozen heart, 
And I’ll never hear the songsters in the grove; 

And I’ll never tear the vitals of my victims all apart; 
Oh, take me in and put me on the stove! 


Oh, take me in and roast me, for I fear I have the chills! 
Oh, let me hear the shining kettle sing! 
I am shriveled, warped, and twisted, and I want some ague pills, 
And a hot spiced rum, to tuck beneath my wing. 
R. K. M. 
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THE OPENING OF THE POI 


Pucx.—Same old 
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THE POLITICAL CIRCUS SEASON. 


>yck.—same old chestnuts! 
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A RHAPSODY TO APRIL. 


ONTH oF the fool and breezes cool, 
O’er hill and valley straying, 
Thy moments fleet on wingéd feet, 
And bring us soon to Maying; 


Month of the bird, whose notes are heard 
When maples put their buds on; 

M nth of the shad that swimmeth glad, 
Far up the noble Hudson; 


Month of the trout, that whisks about 
In pools and running waters; 

Month when young beaux walk to and fro 
With other people’s daughters; 


Month when the Brahmas become fond mamas, 
And strut about with chickens 

That deftly scratch, in the garden-patch, 
And play the very Dickens; 


Month of changed skies, whose tender eyes 
Are often given to weeping; 

Month of soft showers that wake the flowers 
From out their wintry sleeping; 


Month of the crash and the lightning’s flash, 
Of storms exciting our wonder, 

When booms o’erhead the pealings dread 
Of detonating thunder. 


In vales afar, neath sun and star, 
The soft blue mist is sleeping, 
While down the hills unfettered rills 

To melody are leaping. 


O, April, dear, thou bringest here 
Thy sweets without restriction; 
The Winter’s dead, the Frost King fled; 


Receive my benediction! 


Martin Hans Bremen. 
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RESURRECTED, 
Fiynn.—Fer th’ love o’ Hivin! John, how long wor yez here? 
Donavon.—It ’s not shure Oi am, Jerry, but th’ lasht dishtinct- 
ness av me moind, is th’ mornin’ av Marruch Sivinteenth! 


ALL LAOUgS OVER 
@ years age | / 
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Tue Sicn Does tHe Business. 


THE PROFESSOR OF PROFANITY. 


HE PRESENCE Of this baleful title in the list of the academic staff of a 
projected Dramatic University, seems to call for a word of explana- 
tion which the prospectus in question does not supply. 

The function of this incomprehensible personage is, briefly, to accus- 
tom pupils to the profanity which they will encounter in the exercise of 
their chosen profession from the lips of stage-managers, 

The professor is chosen particularly for his truculence and extreme 
irritability of disposition, and for his exhaustive and profound acquaintance 
with scientific profanity, and readiness and fluency in the use and applica- 
tion of the same. 

The gentleman who holds the Chair of Profanity in this university 
formerly wasted his talents in the humble station of Elevated Railway 
brakeman, in which position his exceptional attainments first attracted 
public attention, and ultimately won for him his present distinction, 

His knowledge of his special subject is something inconceivable in ex- 
tent, and is kept in constant readiness, in the absence of other provoca- 
tions, by a regular attendance at matinée performances, where he stimulates 
his flagging powers with high hats and fashionable conversation. 

The course over which he presides, extends over the whole four years 
curriculum, in a carefully graded, progressive series of lectures. 

Students of the Freshman year become gradually accustomed to the 
subject by means of grated teeth, and such mild expletives as “‘ Great 
Scott,” ‘‘Holy Smoke,” “‘Czsar’s Ghost,” and the like, assisted by por- 
tentous frowns, and startling ‘“‘ Ahems,” and, ‘‘I beg your pardon, ladies.” 

This is followed in the Sophomore year by muttered oaths, and per- 
sonal vituperation of a light and elegant character, relieved by touches of 
sarcastic humor. . 

In their Junior year, students are sworn at in the ordinary speaking 
voice; doubt is daily cast alike upon their parentage, and their post-mortem 
happiness; and their souls are expressly consigned to the powers of evil. 
The subject-matter becomes more personal at this stage, and gains in sim- 
ple directness and force what it loses in mere literary elegance. 

The Senior Course in Practical Blasphemy, with laboratory practice, 
is conducted by the Professor at the top of his voice, and includes all the 
higher branches of scientific cursing and personal abuse known to science. 
Nor does this savan?’s zeal rest content with mere words. With tireless 
energy he jumps upon each member of the class in turn, and kicks them in 
the head. 

This course is parallel with instruction in other branches of profes- 
sional knowledge, and, after having been graduated from this institution, 
the student is perfectly qualified to attend rehearsals under any stage- 
manager in the country. F, E. Cuase. 


? 


Now the school-boy makes a hop, 
And he gets some urchin’s top 

On the toe; 
And we’re sure that spring is near, 
If it’s not already here, 

Don’t you know! 
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LIFE IN WASHINGTON. 


HE WASHINGTON correspondent 
sits in his luxurious office, 
with chair tilted back, both 
feet on the desk, a gold 
tooth-pick between his lips, 
and eyes half-closed in lazy 
enjoyment of his after-din- 
ner reverie. 

A knock is heard at the door. 
**C’min,”? murmurs the corre- 
spondent drowsily. A more-or- 
less distinguished Senator appears 
on the threshold, moves toward 
the desk with a self-deprecatory, 
fawning air, and greets the scribe 
effusively. The latter elevates 
his eye-lids slightly, and, without 
changing his position, drawls out: 
“* Well, Sen’r, watzup?” 
; “I only want another speech,” 
- . says the great man, rubbing his 
hands and beaming on the cor- 
respondent: ‘‘ You see, a tariff bill of some kind is likely to get to the Sen- 
ate soon, and the people at home will expect me to say something, but—” 

“But, y’ avent got time,” breaks in the scribe sleepily : ‘‘ go’ business 
t’? attend to, Can’t wri’ speech. Want me write ’t. Ver’ well. How 
m’ny words?” 

“* Well, you know; I just want a speech of fair length, that will—” 

** How many words?” breaks in the correspondent again, petulantly. 

“Well, I can’t say, exactly; but I would like my speech to fill a 
half-dozen pages of the Record.” 

“«T wel’ thou’n’ hit it. Proteckshnis speech, course. Inf’n ind’stries, 
paup’r lab’r Eur’p’, ’n’ all that, eh?” 

““Yes; show up the benefit of a huge tariff to the laboring-men, and the 
fallacies of free-trade theories. Show how a reduction of the tariff would 
break down our factories, throw our workingmen out of empioyment—” 

‘*?N’ sen’ things dev’l, gen’r’ly. Any s’tistics ?” 

“* As many as you can get. Pile them on heavy. 
—and—er—”’ 

«©?N’ make demn fine show ’n’ Record, eh? 
All ri’; Ill fix ’’em, When want th’ speech ?” 

** As soon as possible.” 

“© Ver’ well. T’mor’ morn’, G’deven’.” 

Exit Senator with profuse thanks, and 
promise of check next day. 

The correspondent nods a moment, and 
calls out wearily: 

“‘ James, c’m’ here! Y’ need’n’ do 
hotel work t’-night. Get up proteckshnis 
speech, twel’ thous’n’ word, for Sen’t. Get 
that volume ‘Sumner’s speeches,’ ’n’ you 
"ll find someth’n’ ’bout glories ’f this 
great republic for ’xordium.” 

“* Yes, sir,” says his assistant local 





They carry weight 


man, 

“«Then look over files last year, 
’n’ get couple pages proteckshnis s’tis- 
tics bout wool ’n’ iron, ’n’ coal ’n’ 
s’ forth.” 

“* Very well, sir.” 

“*Y’ might put in someth’n’ 
*bout South’r’n Bourbons who 
*pose progress and want crush th’ 
lab’r’n’-man. Make it hot for ’m. 
Think you ’ll find someth’n to suit 
in 7rébune of last year. Don’t 
f’r’get t’ bring in inf’n’ ind’stries 
’n’ pauper lab’r Eur’p’ ev’ry par’- 
graph, ’n’ say g’ deal’bout bus’l’, 
progress, ’n’ blasts ’f furn’ces, ’n’ 
all that kind thing.” 

**T will do it, sir.” 

** Fin’lly, give Dem’crats hel’va rakin’ up "bout try’n’ t’ d’stroy Union 
once, ’n’ now try’n’ t’ d’stroy its prosper’ty. Guess that clip’n’ in my 
draw’r from C’mmersh’/ G’zette ll fit in there; ’f taint ’nough, get some- 
th’n’ from 7yzbune. Hunt up someth’n’ Wend’! Phil’ps for per’ration, 
and twist it ’round t’ suit. Catch on?” 

“Yes, sir; I can put it together as you wish. 
vestigation into recent statistics ?” 

““Naw! ’Nvest’gations no good, 
ments. Fin’sher up t’ night.” 


me see the last issue of Puck.” 


Shall J make any in- 


Mislead man. Stick t’ old state- 


“* All right, sir.” 
The assistant retires, and the correspondent sinks into a gentle post- 
prandial nap. 


W. L. Ruiorpon, 



















ANOTHER VERSION. 


“One fish-ball, waiter,” he said: ‘‘and let 


Then the waiter roared it through the hall: 
“‘ We don’t give Puck with one fish-ball.” 








Wuere New York ts Stow. 


’ 


** New York is way behind the age in some_respects,”’ said 
a Philadelphia citizen in a Fourth Avenue street-car: ‘* Now in 
Philadelphia we can purchase street-car tickets in quantities 
from the conductor, You can’t do that here. Our companies 
charge. six cents fare, or you can buy four tickets for a quarter.” 

“* And do you buy them that way?” asked the astonished 
New Yorker. 


“* Certainly we do,” 


said the Philadelphian, 


VERY BLONDE CARRIES her own head-light. 
he has the best entry-way. 


Every book-keeper thinks 
Every owl has its own stareway, 


MAN UP IN MAINE has just died at the ripe age of ninety-nine. The 
notice failed to attract attention, because the newspaper publishing 
his obituary failed to state that he had never used rum or tobacco. 


Her Crime. 

“* What ’s the matter here ?”” yelled a man, rushing into a house from 

which cries of distress were issuing. 

‘* Please, sir,” exclaimed a woman with a number of bad bruises on 
her face, who met him in the hall: 
** please, sir, my children are kill- 
ing me, I would n’t give them 
money to go to the museum, and 
they knocked me down and pound- 
ed me till | am black and blue, 
and have three ribs broken.” 

*© Who did it?” 

“*My children, sir, They ’re a 

bad lot. Willie hit me in the face 
so hard that he skinned his knuckle.” 
“* Skinned his knuckle!” cried the 

man, sternly: “‘ Woman, I arrest you for 
cruelty to children! J am an officer of 


the &. P. C. C!” 





Wuart He Saw. 

Hovusekeerer.—You seem to be regarding 

that pie very intently. Do you see anything 
in it? 

Tramp.—Yes, madam; I do. 
HovusekeePer.—For heaven’s sake, what? 
Tramp.—I see horrible, sleepless nights. I 

see terrible dreams, visions of remorseless dragons, 
Madam, I am poor and hungry, but I can not eat 
mince-pie. Bring on the wine and charlotte russe! 


In MutwavukeEe. 


Brown.—Hullo, Small, how are you? 
Smatt.—Nicely. But, say, don’t call me Small, 
It sounds so out of place in this city. 
Brown.—What shall I call you, then? 
Smatt.—Call me Schmall. ‘That makes me feel like a native, 


here. 


Wuar Ir Looxep Like. 

PHotrocraPpHer.—Now, what kind of background would you like? 
Here is a very pretty country lane that— 

Patrron.—Country lane! Why, that looks like the thoroughfare of 
a great city! I can stand in front of that, sir, and almost think I am go- 
ing down-town to business. 

PuHorocraPHER.—You can—oh, ah, yes, of course! I forgot that you 
were from Brooklyn. 


“e 


NOTED PUGILIST SAYS, that ‘‘the man who is handy with his fists can 
get away from the chap who depends upon a revolver or knife every 
time.” This depends largely upon whether the chap is a fast runner, too, 
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PUCK. 


THE BALLAD OF WILLIAM PELL. Sworn Orr. 





Younc Poet (¢o Frienp).—Well, Charley, I ’ve sworn off. 
Frienp (enthusiastically).—I1’m heartily glad of it, old boy; and all 


On THERE lived a happy creature, and his name was William Pell, | o¢ your friends will feel the same way. Let’s go and have a drink! 
He possessed a farm near Clayton, in the little State of Del.; Younc Poer.—Did n’t I just tell you that I had sworn off drinking? 


In the little State of Del., 
In the little State of Del.; 
He possessed a farm near Clayton, in the little State of Del 


Oh, a very happy creature was this happy William Pell, 
He was happy as a farmer playing rutabagatelle ; 


Playing rutabagatelle, 
Playing rutabagatelle ; 


He was happy as a farmer playing rutabagatelle. 


1 will mention incidentally that happy William Pell 
Did become enamored badly of a girl named Isabel ; 


Of a girl named Isabel, 
Of a girl named Isabel ; 


Did become enamored badly of a girl named Isabel. 


For some reason she would smile not on the suit of William Pell, 
And one day she fled from Clayton with a very heavy swell; 


With a very heavy swell, 


With a very heavy swell; 
And one day she fled from Clayton with a very heavy swell. 


When the news of their elopement reached the ears of William Pell, 
He drew a bowie from his boot and yelled an awful yell ; 


And yelled an awful yell, 


And yelled an awful yell; 
He drew a bowie from his boot and yelled an awful yell. 


He went and got an auctioneer, did Mr. William Pell, 
And sold out all his property, way down at Clayton, Del.; 
Way down at Clayton, Del., 
Way down at Clayton, Del.; 
And sold out all his property, way down at Clayton, Del. 


When standing on the platform of the train, said William Pell : 
‘1 "ll pursue them, and pursue them through the very jaws of hell! 
Through the very jaws of hell, 
Through the very jaws of hell; 
I ’ll pursue them, and pursue them through the very jaws of hell!’ 


Frienp (disappointed ).—Y ou did n’t say you had sworn off drinking. 
| I supposed that you had sworn off writing poetry. 


Human Nature. 


NE OF THE most remarkable instances of the littleness of the human mind 

is the fact that a man worth his thousands a year will seal up a letter, 

stamp it, and then, suddenly remembering that he has forgotten something 
important, try to open it again without having it show. 

To effect this he will labor fifteen minutes, and, having succeeded, he 
| will sally forth and spend eighteen dollars on a dinner, with wine and 
| twenty-five cent cigars. Women buying a twenty-cent lunch, and then 
| running up a milliner’s bill of eighty dollars are maligned. 

Human nature is human nature. CLareNcE STETSON. 














And the Claytonites oft wonder what ’s become of William Pell, «« Why, is that really Algernon Timid who, only two weeks ago, said he ’d be 


If he’s dead or if he’s living; if. he’s sick or if he’s well; 
If he’s sick or if he’s well, 
If he’s sick or if he’s well; 


afraid to look at a bicycle? He fears neither the furious ‘coast’ nor the deadly 
‘header!’ Tell me, whence this nerve ?” 

*¢ Well, now, that’s an easy one. Don’t you know that Algie had an interview 
with James R. Pitcher, of the United States Mutual Accident Association, before he 


If he’s dead or if he’s living; if he’s sick or it he’s well. started on his wild career ?” 277 
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(England and all Countries in the Berne Postal Treaty.) 


One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers - - - - $5.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers - - - - 2.50 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers - - - 1.25 


INCLUDING POSTAGE, 


VOLUME XX. OF PUCK was completed with No. 

520. It contains about 430 pages and more than 600 
illustrations. Contributions by the best humorous writers 
in the country. 


Price, unbound, with title-page and index - - $2.00 
Bound in cloth «¢ ss we es se oe 
Half morocco se ss ss @ 2 + + 400 


Unbound copies of Volume XX., #f in good con- 
dition, will be exchanged for bound copies: 
In cloth, with title-page and index, for - - - - 1.25 
Half morocco a o- 6 H+ sae + BOO 
(Postage on bound volumes, 50 cens.) 


PUCK THIS WEEK contains 18 pages. 


APVERTISEMENTS OR CHANGES of Adver- 

tisements for all but last Advertisement page of Puck 
must be handed in on Wednesday before 3 p. M. Forms 
of the last page are closed Thursday at 5 r. M. 


OUR PATENT COVERS for FILING Puck are 

simple, strong and easily used; and preserve the 
papers perfectly, as no holes are punched through them. 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 





on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. Price, | 


75 cents. By mail, to any part of the United States, on 
receipt of $1. 


PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. 
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A SOLID CAKE 


SCOURING SOARS 
USE If IN ALL LY 


HOUSE -CLEANIN\ 

















“PIGS MAY WHISTLE, 


but they hae an ill mouth for it.” Don’t “THE OLDER ONE GROWS, 
use common soap for scouring! It is not the more one knows.”? Don’t get a day 
suited to it. Use older before you use 
SAPOLIO. SAPOLIO. 
Sapolio is a solid cake of Scouring Soap. It is asolid cake of Scouring Soap. Try it. 


If your grocer sends you anything in place of SAPOLIO, send it back and insist 
upon having just what you ordered. SAPOLIO always gives satisfaction. On floors, 
tables and painted work it acts like a charm. For scouring pots, pans and metals it 
has no equal, Everything shines after it, and even the children delight in using it in 
their attemps to help around the house. = 
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rea: 
BYOWNS 
Cr 
Wall Cure 
Cramps 
And Coli. 
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MONTE CRISTO 





WHISKEY. 


Highly recommended for Medicinal ard famiy uss. $2.50 
to $6 per Gal. to $15 per Case of 1+ Bottles, in Plain 
or Branded Cases (as ordered), and shipped to all parts of the 
U.S. No charge for packing 

CHILDS & CO., Proprietors and Sole Agents, | 
543 & 545 Tenth Ave., N. ¥. City. (A case of assorted 
Wines and Liquors of any kind $6 to $15 per case.) Send Cash, 
P.O, Order or Reg'stered Letter. Send for Price-list. 251 
Manufacturer of Meer- 


C. WEIS, } Manfs Pipes, Smok- 





~ First Prize Medal, 
Vienna, 1873. 


ers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and retail. 

399 Broadway, N. Y. Factories, 69 Walker 

® Street, and Vienna, Austria. Sterling Silver- 

mounted pane and Bow Is made up in newest 

_ a _ designs. Catalogue Free. Mention Puck. 
at our school, ak 


TELEGRAPHY 2:22" 


teach you thoroughly, and put you at work in 
aioe von haa Po wl or Railroad Teleara: hy. BS 


‘s Write 
Giars, VALENTINE BROS, JANESVILLE, W1S. 


THOUSANDS ATTEST TO THE CURATIVE POWER OF EDWARDS’ 
for the Nerves and Anpetite. It will positively cure chronic diarrhoea, no 


matter Cc HH E R RY TO of how 


long stand- 
ing. For sale by E.C Aazarv &Co. CRITTENTON, 115 Fulton 8t., 


N. Y., WILD CHERRY M’F'G, CO., iieateth  ®. J. $i. 00 per bottle. 











Is a first-class trade, and 
can be af Pw] 
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Tue Sonc THE Sirens Sanco. 

In sea caves dark, and rocks where hides 
The restless wind that haunts the sea, 
Where murmuring waves and moaning tides 

Chant their unceasing melody ; 
In meadows bright with fadeless Spring, 
Where dead men’s bones the light defile, 
What were the songs they used to sing— 
The sirens of this sunny isle? 


Soft breathed and tender, sweet and low, 
Across the waters dark and wild, 

The wanderer heard their numbers flow, 
And all his soul their charm beguiled ; 

Swift through the breakers’ snowy foam, 
He drove his bark with panting breath, 

Forgetting wife and child and home, 
While sirens sang him to his death. 


We know their songs—they had but one— | 


Odysseus heard the fateful thing ; | 


And madness seized Laertes’ son, 
Who heard ‘The Flowers that Bloom in Sprirg;”’ 

And still unchanged in air or word, 

The sirens sing, with tireless breath, 
The same old song Ulysses heard, 

And with it still sing men to death. 

—R. J. Burdette, in Brooklyn Eagle. 

Way out in Prohibition Kansas there is a trav- 
eling dramatic company playing ‘‘'Ten Nights in | 
a Drug Store” with great success.—Phzladelphia 
Record, 











THE GREAT 
ENGLISH COMPLEXION SOAP 


Pears’ Soap 


Recommended by the Presi. ent of the Coucge 
of Surgeons of Engiand, 


Sir Erasmus Wilson, F.R.s 
Mrs, LANGTRY writes: 
““Since using Pears’ Soap 
HAVE DISCARDED 
ACL OTH ERS.”’ 











| 239 Columbus Ave., 


“CLUB” 





Tor 


"} ven : 
EPIliAWNos 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists, 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 








PHIGADEL ANIA, BA, Wo Chegtnut 

a e e. 

SKNERA Go" ‘CAL., 922 Marker St. 
LL 


THE AMERICAN CYCLES 
DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE 
ONAPPLICATION. 


GORMULLY G@JEFEERY 


<-MFG. CO.=:- 
E) CHICAGO, ILL. 
> THE LARGEST MANUFACTURERS IN AMERICA 


BICYCLES AND TRICYCLES. 


Send for catalogue of 1887 wheels to 
THE COVENTRY MACHINISTS’ CoO., Ld., 
Boston, Mass., makers of the celebrated 
BICYCLES 
AND 
TRICYCLES, 
THE | ‘CYCLING SEASON IS 0 OPEN. 


Send for the New Catalogue of 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
and TRICYCLES, 


Mailed free upon application. 
Pope Mfg. Co., 79 Franklin St., 


Branch Houses : 12 Warren St., 


N. 
291 Wabash Ave. an © hicago. 


for presents. ‘Try it once. 
Address ©, F, aunt ER. Confectioner, 
19g! 


Ep. adison St., | Chicago. 
MARV EB Is oO Us 


MEMORY 


DISCOVERY. 
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Boston, Mass. 





Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictiy pure. Suitable 





Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wandering. Any book 
learned in one reading. Great inducements to correspondence classes, 
Prospectus, with opinions in full of Mr. Proctor, the Astronomer, Hons. W. 
W. Astor, Jupau P. BENJAMIN, Dus. Minor, Woon, Rev. Francis B, DENIO, 


The Christian Advocate, MARK TWAIN, and others, sent post free by 


PROF. LOISETTE, 237 Fitth Avenue, N.Y. 


“HOME EXERCISER for Brain Workere and 












PL sa People. Gentlemen, Ladies, and Youths; the 

Athlete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium. Takes up 

but 6 inches square floor-room ; something new, sc “ientific, 

durable, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circ ular. “Home 

Scnoo. ror Puystca Curturs,” 

713 5th Ave., N.Y. City, Prof. 
D. L. Down. Wu. Blaikie, author ef “How 784 

to Get Strong,’ says of it: “I never saw apy 

ALL a SELL IT. other [ liked half as well.” 

Ask your retailer for the James Means’ $3 Shoe. Caution! Some dealers recommend mferior goods in 


For Gentlemen, 


order to make a larger profit. ‘hs is the ori 


own inferiority by attemptin” to build u 








Made in Button, Congress and Lace. 
ance. 


tell you the whole of our story. 
will agree to 
tory, if you wi 


JAMES MEANS c& CO., 


imal $3 Shoe. Beware of imitations which acknowledge their 


on reputation of the original. 


None Genuine unless bearing this Stamp, 


JAMES MEANS’ $3 SHOE. 


Best Calf Skin. Unexcelled in Durability, Comfort and appear- 


Our celebrated factory produces a larger quantity of Shoes of this gre ade than any other fac ag 
in the world. Thousands who wear them will tell you the reason if you ask them. 
MEANS’ $2 SHOE {or Boys is unapproached in Durability. 


JAME 


If you want a pair of re- 
liable Shces at alow price, why won’t you sit own now and send usa postal ca:d, and let us 
We can not do it in this small space. We 


place our shoes easily within your reach, in any State or Terri- 
ih only send us your name and address, and mention Puck. 


NO, 41 LINCOLN &6T., BOSTOR, SASS. 





ARE THE BEST. 


lather. 
will send 






IN STAMPS. 


It WILL PAY You 


4 remember when purchasing shaving soaps, that 


“Williams’ Shaving Soaps” 


FAMOUS FOR 50 YEARS. 
Marvelous tor he:r rich, soothing and durable 
e unable to get ‘them of ‘druggists’, we 


Williams’ “Genuine Yankee" je” Shaving Soap 
Williams’ ‘SHAVING STICK, “for 25 cts. 


The J. B. WILLIAMS’ Co, 
Glastonbury, Conn, 
Formerly Williams & Bros., Manchester, 1840, 


IMITATIONS, 










247 











| 
| 











102 


““Wuart is the meaning of that expression, 
George, you used a moment ago—‘ between hay 
and grass?” 

It was a day in September, and, just at that 
moment they were passing a restaurant that had 
the legends, ‘‘ strawberry ice-cream,” and “‘ oys- 
ters in every style,” unnecessarily conspicuous, 
and George, who is never at a loss, thus spoke: 

“‘ Between hay and grass,” he explained: 
‘means neither the one thing nor the other. 
For instance, at this season of the year, it is a 
little too late for ice-cream, and not quite late 
enough for oysters. Do I make myself under- 
stood ?” 

“* Perfectly,” she said, and then took the short- 
est way home.—Good Cheer. 





Story of « a 4 Postal Card, 

I was affected with kidney and urinary Trouble— 

‘* For twelve years!” 

After trying all the doctors and patent-medicines I 
could hear of, I used two bottles of Hop 

** Bitters;”’ 

And I am perfectly cured. I keep it 

*« All the time!” 

Respectfully, B. F: Booth, Saulsbury, Tenn., May 4, 
1883. 


BRADFoRD, PA., May 8, 1885. 
It has cured me of several diseases, such as nervous- 
ness, sickness at the stomach, monthly troubles, etc. I 
have not seen a sick day in years, since I took Hop Bit- 
ters, All my neighbors use them. 
Mrs. FANNIE GREEN. 


ASHBURNHAM, MAss., Jan. 15, 1886. 

I have been very sick over two years. They all gave 
me up as past cure. I tried the most skillful physicians, 
but they did not reach the worse part. The lungs and 
heart would fill up every night and distress me, and my 
throat was very bad. I told my children I should never 
die in peace till I had tried Hop Bitters, When I had 
taken two bottles they helped me very much, indeed. 
When I had taken two more bottles I was well. There 
was a lot of sick folks here who have seen how they 
cured me, and they used them and were cured and feel 
as thankful as I do that there is so valuable a medicine 
made. Yours truly, Miss JuLIA G, CUSHING, 


$3,000 Lost. 

«*A tour to Europe that cost me $3,000, done less 
*¢ good than one bottle of Hop Bitters; they also cured 
««my wife of fifteen years’ nervous weakness, sleepless- 
‘*ness and dyspepsia.”—Mr. R. M., Auburn, N. Y. 


Baby Saved. 

We are so thankful to say that our nursing baby was 
permanently cured of a dangerous and protracted con- 
stipation and irregularity of the bowels by the use of Hop 
Bitters by its nursing mother, which, at the same time, 
restored her to perfect health and strength.—The Parents, 
Rochester, N. Y. 





pa@g~ Unhealthy or inactive kidneys cause gravel, 
«* Bright’s disease, rheumatism and a horde of other sert- 
ous and fatal diseases, which can be prevented with Hop 
Bitters,” if taken in time. 


*« Luddington, Mich., Feb. 2, 1885. I have sold Hop 
Bitters for ten years, and there” is no medicine that equals 
them for bilious attacks, kidney complaints, and all dis- 
eases incident to this malarial climate. 

II. T. ALEXANDER. 


‘*Monroe, Mich., Sept. 25th, 1885. Sirs:—I have 
been taking flop Bitters for inflammation” of kidneys 
and bladder. It has done for me ‘* what four physicians 
failed to do—cured me, ‘The effect of the bitters seemed 
like magic to me. W. L. CARTER. 


Grnts:—Your Hop Bitters have been of great value 
to me. I was laid up with typhoid fever for over two 
months, and could get no relief until I tried your Hop 
Bitters. To those suffering from debility, or any one in 
feeble health, I cordially recommend them. 

638 Fulton Street, Chicago, | Ill, J. C. STOETZEL. 


Can You Answer This ? 

Is there a person living who ever saw a case of ague, 
biliousness, nervousness or neuralgia, or any disease of 
the stomach, liver or kidneys, that Hop Bitters wil! not 
cure? 


‘« My Mother says Hop Bitters is the only thing that 
will keep her from severe attacks of paralysis and head- 
ache.—Zd. Oswego Sun. 





‘* My little sickly, puny baby was changed into a great 
bouncing boy, and I was raised from a sick bed by using 
Hop Bitters a short time.” A YounG MorTuer. 
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As Different as Black from White 


As different as black from white are the CuricurA REMEDIES 
from all other remedies for the treatment of diseases of the skin, 
scalp and blood, with loss of hair. 


Cuticura, the great skin cure, and Cuticura Soap, an exquisite 
skin bea:tifier, prepared from it, externally, and CuricurA Resot- 
vent, the new biood purifier, internally, are a positive cure for 
every form of skin and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula. 





CuticuraA Remepiss are the greatest medicines on earth. Had 
the worst case of Salt Rheum ii this country. My mother had it 
twenty years, and in fact died from it. I believe Cuticura would 
have saved her life. My arms, breast and head were covered for 
three years, which nothing relieved or cured until T used the Cutt- 
cuRA REsSOLvVENT, internally, and Cuticura and Cuticura Soap, 
externally. J W. ADAMS, Newark, O. 





Your Cuticura Remeptes performed a wonderful cure last sum- 
mer on one of our customers, an old gentleman of seventy years 
of age, who suffered with a fearfully distressing eruption on his 
head and face, and who had tried all remedies and doctors to no 


pu: pose. 
J. F. SMITH & CO., Texarkana, Ark. 


CuticuraA Remeptgs are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
skin beautifiers and blood purifiers. 


aa Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases,’’ 64 pages, 50 illus- 
trations, and 100 testimonials. 





PI PLES, black-he.ds, chapp d and oily skin prevented by 
Curicura Mepicavep Soap. 











I have been afflicted since last March with a Skin disease the 
doctors called Eczema, My face was covered with scabs and sores, 
and the itching and burning were almost unbearable. Seeing 
your CuticurA Remeptss so highly recommended, concl ded to 
give them a trial, using the Curicura and Curticura Soap ex- 
ternally, and REsoLvent internally, for four months. I call my- 
self cured, in gratitude for which I make this public statement. 

Mrs. CLARA A, FREDERICK, 
Broad Brook, Conn. 





I must extend to you the thanks of one of my customers, who 
has been cured, by using the CuricurkA Remepies, of an old sore, 
caused by a long spell of sickness or fever eight years ago. He 
was so bad he was fearful he would have to have his leg ampu- 
tated, but is happy to say he is now entirely well,—sound as a 
dollar. He requests me to use his name, which is H. H. Casson, 


merchant of this place. 
JOHN V. MINOR, Druggist, 


Gainsboro, Tenn. 


H. E. Carpenter, Henderson, N. Y., cured of Psoriasis or Lep- 
rosy, of twenty years’ standing, by CuricuRA RemeEpiEs, the most 
wonderful cure on record. A dustpanful of scales fell from him 
daily. Physicians and his friends thought he must die. 





Sold everywhere Price, Cuticura, s5oc.; Soap, 25c.; RESOL- 
VENT, $1. Prepared by the Potrer DruG aNnp Cuemicat Co., 
Boston, Mass. 


BABY’ 








Skin and Scalp suena and beautified by Cutt- 
curA Muepicatep Soap. 








Miss Motty.—Come in our pew, Kate. 

Miss Katre.—Oh, no; come in ours, We ’ve 
got such nice comfortable high kneeling-cushions. 
They don’t strain your polonaise a bit.— 77zd- 
Bits. 

A counTRYMAN registered at a Saratoga hotel 
quite late one night, and said to the clerk: 

“* How late do ye have breakfast, mister ?” 

**You can have breakfast at any time, sir.” 

*“Well, I’m all the way down from Sandy 
Hill, an’ I’m kinder tuckered out. Tell ’em not 
to wake me up till six o’clock, an’ don’t forgit to 
save some breakfast for me.” —Harper’s Bazar. 








- Oh, w woman, in our hours of ease, uncertain, coy and hard to 
please!” With children hurt, lorg ‘hours she’s spent. Dotry 
Salvation Oil, the lin ment. 


An Established Fact. 


3ilious and Intermittent Fevers which prevail in 
miasmatic districts are invariably accompanied by de- 
rangements of the Stomach and Liver. ‘There is always 
a weakness of the stomach, and torpor of the bowels. Dr. 
Tutt’s Liver Pills are peculiarly adapted to such cases. 


For the Public Cood. 


Chas. F, Geer, Norwich, Conn., writes, Feb. 11, 1878: 
‘‘T have several times sent to you for Tutt’s Pills. All 
who have used them express the greatest satisfaction 
at th-ir effects. I trust by putting them in our store 
they will soon be used by the community generally. 


Tutt’s Liver Pills, 
FOR BILIOUSNESS. 25c. 
44 Murray St., N. Y. 





AGENT WANTED (Samples FREE) for DR. SCOTT'S 
pag “ Pgs hae CORSETS, BRUSHES, 


No risk, quick sales. ‘lerritory 


given, satisfaction ponainend * oR. DR. SCOT , 843 Bway, N. 7¥ 


hes couse causes, onde a new and suc. 

t cessful CURE at your own 

=, od b pa, who was deaf 

are years, by most of the noted 
without t.. Cured himse™ he in three 

mont! Rand. since then hundreds of Fall 


t lication, 
aE PAGE. Neo ul West dist 8t., New York City, 74° 














DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. ¥. 





DEN MUSEE. 55 Wsst 23rd Street. 


Munsci Lajos and Prince 
Paul Esterhazy’s Orchestra. Daily two Grand Con- 
certs. Admission, 50 cents; Sundays, 25 cents, 














ALLCOCK’S 
POROUS PLASTERS. 


A.tcock’s are the only genuine 
porous plasters. They act quickly and 
with certainty, and can be worn for 
weeks without causing pain or incon- 
venience. They are invaluable in cases 
of spinal weakness, kidney and pul- 
monary difficulties, malaria, ague cake, 
liver complaint, dyspepsia, strains, 
rheumatism, sciatica, and nervous de- 
bility. Other plasters blister and in- 
flame the skineso that the pores are 
closed and often cause serious injury. 
You risk health and waste time and 
money by buying inferior plasters 
made to sell on the reputation of 
ALLCOCK'’s. 





wll 
Constable K EC. 


SPRING STYLES. 


Misses’ and Children’s Dresses, 
Suits and Ulsters. 
IMPORTED AND CITY MADE 


UNDERWEAR 


IN LARGE VARIETY. 
Wedding Trousseaux and Infants’ Outfits, 


New York. 


19th ot. 





HOTEL EVERETT. 


GRAND DINING ROOMS. 


On European plan. Largest and most reasonable DINING 
ROOMS in New York. Hotel 250 rooms singly and en suite; 
prices, soc. and 75c.; $3 weekly; steam heated, perfect ventila- 
tion. (Special rooms for drummers.) Open oy and nizht. 


of 


CHARLES E. E. EV ERETT, Prop 








BITTER, 


ak age Dire omy on an dee “oad a 
tides daub oa ae, A ee Ee, Try | ef 
a nan ere by DRI Ob SISGERT A SON. 

J. W. WUPPERMANN, 80L8 AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 
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A cLerK in a Jewish banking-house celebrates 
the twenty-fifth anniversary of his connection 
with the firm. Schmul, the principal, hands him 
in the morning a closed envelope, inscribed: ‘In 
memory of this eventful day.” The clerk grate- 
fully receives the envelope without opening it; 
but, on a gracious hint from the head of the firm, 
he breaks the cover and finds—the photo of his 
master. 

“Well, what do you think of it?” inquires 
Schmul, with a grin. 

“*It’s just like you, 


” 


wasthe reply.—£inszea- 





jer Kalendar. 
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“Tue only possible objection that can be found 
with the house,” said the landlord, after showing 
all the apartments: ‘“‘is the absence of a bath- 
room,” 

“That does n’t make any difference at all,” 
seplied the would-be tenant: ‘‘we are Anarch- 
ists.” —Harper’s Bazar. 





A GENEROUS OFFER. 


NO RISK, NO LOSS. 

Taylor’s Catarrh Cure is sold under a guarantee that if pur- 
chaser is not convinced of its merits after a ten days’ trial, the 
price, $2.50, will be refunded on its return to the principal depot, 
City ‘Hal Pharmacy, 264 Broadway, New York. Send 3-cent 
stamp for pamphlet. 276 








Remarkable Success!! 


DR. SCOTT'S GENUINE ELECTRIC BELTS 


Probably never since the invention 
of Belts and Supporters has so large a 
demand been created as now exists for 
Dr. Scott's Electric Belt. (ver 
seventeen thousand people in the city 
of New York alone are now wearing 
them daily. They are recommended 
by the most learned physicians in the 
treatment of all Male and Female 

eakness, Nervous and Gen- 
eral Debility, Rheumatism, 
Paralysis, Neuralgia, Sciati- 
ca, As «— wel ge wey Ery- 
spetas Catarrh, Piles, Epi- 
sy, Pains in the Head, 


Hips, Back, or Limbs, Dis. 
eases of Spine, Kidne 
Liver and Heart, 
paired Circulation. 


8, 


and Im 


There is no waiting a long time for 
results. blectro-magnetism acts quick- 
ly; generally the first week, more fre- 
, am med the first day, and often even 

uring the first hour they are worn 
their wonderful curative powers are 
fe't. 

The mind becomes active, the 
nerves and sluggish circulation are 
stimulated and all the old-time health 
and good feeling come back. They 


are constructed 0 scieutific principles, 
imparting an exhilarating, health-giv- 
ing current to the whole system. 

The celebrated Dr. W. A. Ham. 
mond, of New York, formerly Sur- 
geon- General of the U. S. Army, 
lately lectured upon this subject, and 
advised all medical men to make trial 
of these agencies, describing at the 
same time most remarkable cures he 
had made even in cases which would 
seem hopel-ss. 


Price $3 on Trial. 


We will send either Gent’s or Lady’s 
Belt on trial, post-paid, on receipt of 
$3, guaranteeing safe deliver tate 
size waist when ordering Lady’s Belt, 
Remit by money order or 4 t at our 
risk, or currency in registered letter. 
Addre's GEO. A. SCOTT, 842 
Broadway, Cor. 13th Street, 
New York. For sale at all drug 
stores. Take none but Dr. Scott’s 
Genuine. See name is on the box and 


belt. Always mention PUCK. 


Call and examine our goods, Cor. 
Broadway and 13th St. over Star 








The following are representative 
Testimonials of the thousands we 
are receiving. 

212t Henrietta St., Phila. 


TT, S42 Broadway, 
New York. 


Theatre. 





Robinson Bank, Robinson, Ill 
The sixth Belt received, and is satis- 
factor yi: Their quick cures of rheuma- 
tism, liver and kidney troubles, and 





Dr. Scott: Your belt has cured me 
of rheumatism of and around the kid- 
neys, which ee had failed to 
help. . H. UPJOHN. 





Each is stam 
the name Pall 
tric Ass’n of Londen. 


debil ty are wonderful. It gives me 
pleasure to recommend them to suf- 
fe “= friends 

. P. WOODWORTH, Cashier. 


ad with 
ail Ble. 








EXTRA FINE SILK ELECTRIC BELTS, $5. 


Dr. Scott's Electric Suspensory, the Genuine Article, $5. 


Baltimore, Md. 
Intense nervous debility has been my 
trouble for years. Physicians and their 
medicines did not help me.I finally de- 
rived great relief from Dr. Scott’s Electric 
Belt. L. H. MILLER, 
East Berlin, Penn. 
Your Belt has cured me of Insomnia 
and nervousness, and has also had won- 


This Belt has done 


chest. B. SELL. 
Dr. Scott’s 
Dr. Scott’s Erecrric Cuest Protector, $3. 


Dr. Scott’s Evecrric Hain Brusnes, $1, $1.50, $2 and $3. 


10,000 agents wanted, quick sales, 


short time than all the medicine I ever | 
took. E. 


Dr. Scott’s Electric Re!t has cured my 
| brother of severe back-ache from which | 
he has suffered eight years. 
derful effect on Neuralgic affection of the | 70 years old could not walk 10> yards; 
after wearing the Belt one month, 


Electric Corsets cure and prevent sickness, $x, 


Cedar Falls, Ia. 
me more good in a 


walked nine miles without resting, Your 
goods are thoroughly reliable. 
ALBERT KRUG. 
Peoria, TI. 

I suffered from kidney, liver, and nerv- 
| ous troubles for twelve years. Dr. Scott’s 
| Electric Belt entirely cured me after all 
other remedies had failed. His Electric 
Hair Brush has cured my Neuralgia. 

C. W, HORNISH. 
$1.50, $2, and £3. 
Dr. Scort’s Evecrric Fresx Brusues, $3. 
Dr. Scotr's Erxctrric INsoues, 50 cts. 


satisfaction guaranteed. 


W. MEADE. 
Houston, Mich. 


My father, 
he 


liberal pay, 








TwiticHT in VENICE. 


Sue stands in reverie near the Bridge of Sighs, 
A world of tenderness in her soft eyes, 
While, overhead, the blue fades in the skies. 


Like a sweet saint of old, so pure, so fair, 
With golden halo of her own bright hair, 
Her thoughts soar far above this world of care. 


The echoing song of some gay gondolier, 
The cooing of the pigeons, hovering near, 
She does not seem to heed or even hear. 


Nor does she see the radiant West that glows 
On palace and on prison bathed in rose, 
Or note the murmuring of the tide that flows. 


Upon a small red ‘* Murray” rest her eyes— 
** At last, at last,” triumphantly she cries: 


**1’ll cross it off—I ’ve done the Bridge of Sighs!” 
—L. D. R., in Brooklyn Eagle. 


HAD BEEN SUFFERING WITH BRONCHITIS, 


! and my friends w re giving me up. | was persuaded to try 
Adamson’s Cough Balsam, and to-day I am in the best of health. 








Mrs. H. Memoine, No. 302 Kast 104th St. Kinsman’s, 25th St. 
and 4th Ave. 


A. WEIDMANN. 


No. 306 Broadway, Corner Duane Street, New York. 
Importer and Manufacturer of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 
other Material for Costumes, etc. % 


BOKER'S BITTERS 





















The Oldest and Best of All 
{RTOMACH BITTERS, 
AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 

To be had in Quarts and Pints, 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


AND 
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A MOTHER SAVED FROM AN 
UNTIMELY DEATH. 


Tears of Sorrow Turned to Smiles 
of Rejoicing. 


RocuesTer, Aug. 31, 1886, 

Parper Mepicine Co.—GenTLemen: I am now seventy-three 
years old, and until I was seventy | was always strong and 
healthy; but the amount of suffering I have endured since that 
time, I feel to be sufficient for a life-time. I had a severe attack 
of sciatic rheumatism, which completely prostrated me; my limbs 
and feet, and in fact my whole body was so drawn out of shape 
that it was impossible to move without assistance. I was unable 
to straighten my limbs or to-step on my feet for more than a year, 
and my life was despaired of. Children and friends were called in 
to see me die. I was treated by three good physicians, and they 
and my friends did all they could to relieve my suffering—but with 
no avail. My hips were blistered, and my limbs rubbed, bathed 
and bandaged, but nothing they coul| do afforded me even tem- 
porary relief. Tongue can not describe my suffering. I urged 
them to let me try Dr. Pardee’s Remedy, as I had read so much 
about it, and of tho e who had been cured by its use, that it gave 
me confidence in it, although I confess I had little or no faith in 
so-called patent-medicines. 

I commenced using the Remedy as directed, and after taking it 
a short time could see that it was helping me. I began to perspire 
freely, and as the perspiration increased the pain decreased ; but 
my clothing and bedding was a sight to behold, being nearly as 
*¢ yellow as saffron.”’ I had taken the Remedy but a short time, 
when I could sleep like a child, and relish my food like cne. 

Thank God it has cured me, and I am as healthy and strong as 
before, and can walk and have as free use of my limbs as ever. I 
have recommended your Remedy to very many who were afflicted, 
and I do not Know ofa case that it has not cured. I am confident 
that it will cure young people, if it will cure at my age. You are 
at liberty to use my name, if it will be the means of inducing any 
poor sufferer to use your excellent Remedy. I am very gratefully 
yours, Mrs. JANE A. FLACK, 

300 Jefferson Avenue, Rochester, N. Y. 

The sale of Dr. Pardee’s Remedy for the past three months in 
Western New York has exceeded that of any remedy known. 

By cures wholly unprecedented in the history of medicines it has 
proven its right to the title of ‘‘7he Greatest Blood Purifier”’ 
ever offered to the afflicted. We challenge any medicine to show 
an appreciation at home, or wherever used, like that which has 
been poured upon Dr. Pardee’s Remedy. 

The permanent cures it has effected a made for it a reputa- 


tion that no other remedy has been able to attain. Send for 
pamphlet. 267 


PARDEE MEDICINE CO., Rochester, N. Y. - 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


Gentlemen : 





I desire to call your attention 
to the fact that I have transferred my Bowery Business 
(owing to the late fire) temporarily to 771 Broadway, 
Cor. Ninth St. 

Have been able to duplicate by ‘* Cable ” most of my 
‘¢ Foreign Spring Styles” in Scotch effects, also had the 
advantage of a great number of ‘¢ New Styles in Domes- 
tics” that were made for late trade. The same Sales- 
men and Cutters from the Bowery Stores will be pleased 
to meet old customers, and I can assure them of receiv- 
ing the same attention as formerly, Remember, my 
Spring Stock is now ‘Complete’? in every detail, 
** Styles and Shades.” 

Would be pleased to have you inspect same before 
making your Spring purchase. 


Very truly yours, 
NICOLL tHe TAILOR, 


771 Broadway, Cor. 9th St. 


Open Evenings. Suits to Order from $20. 


CONSUMPTION. 


I have a positive remedy for the above disease; by its use thonsands 
of cases of the worst kind and long standing have been cured. Indeed 
so strong is my faith in its efficacy. that I will send TWO BOTTLES 
FREE, together with a VALUABLE TREATISE o:: this disease to an 
eufferer. Give Ex. & P. O. address. DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St. NY 
Instant relief. Final cure and never 


i LE a returns, Noindelicacy. Neither 
vee purge, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 
and all bowel troubles—especially constipation—cur- 
ed like magic, Sufferers willlearn of asimple remedy 
by addressing, J. H. REEVES, 78 Nassau St., N. ¥. 752 




















| below. Here, take this 


| tickling the lowest class- 


PUCK. 


Tue Fasnionasie Disease. 
Hay Fever’s day of pride is o’er 
Although we snuffle still and sneeze, 
And seek the mountains as before, 
But of these things we speak no more, 
For Rheumatism has the floor, 
And is the fash’nable disease. 


Full oft Hay Fever’s victims met 
And with each other did condole. 
The fashion in disease they set, 
Dined, smoked the friendly Calumet, 
And strove their mis’ries to forget 
With feast of reason, flow of soul. 


That time’s gone by. No more they meet, 
To dine and quaff the flowing bowl. 
Hay Fever takes a rearward seat: 
*Tis antiquated and effete; 
Rheumatics capture the elite, 
And all who are on fashion’s roll. 


A heavy inroad it must make 
Upon the person’s optimism 
Who’s willing that his nerves should quake, 
And bones and joints and muscles ache, 
Who, in a word, for fashion’s sake, 
Can take a pride in Rheumatism. 
Boston Courier. 





Fortune’s Favorites 
are those who court fortune—those who are always look- 


ing out for and investigating the opportunities that are 
offered. Send your address to Hallett & Co., Portland, Maine, 
and they will mail you free, full particulars about work that you 
can do while living at home, wherever you are located, and earn 
from $5 to $25 per day and upward. Capital not required. You 
are started free. Both sexes. Allages. Some have earned over 
fs50 in asingle day. Allis new. r 





THE WASHBURN AMERICAN QUITARS 
AND MANDOLINES 









Finest toned , most durable, 
and possess the only absolutely 
correctscale. Warranted tostand in any climate. Ask your dealer 
forthem. Lllustrated Catalogue mailed free by the Manufactures, 9. 
ZYON & HEALY, 162 State St., Chicago. 











co" SANITAS? === 


Nature’s Disinfectant, 


THE PINE FOREST at HOME. 
Should be in Every Household. 


100,000 LIVES 


ANNUALLY LOST IN THE UNITED STATES, 


from Scarlet Fever, Small Pox, Malaria, Dy- 
sentery, Enteric Fever, Measles, Di i 
Whooping Cough and Diarrhea, can be saved 
by the regular use in every household of 


“SANITAS,” THE BEST DISINFECTANT, 


ie “d ? 
which is colorless, non-poisonous, does not 
stain linen and is fragrant. 

“* Actuated by the same impulse which makes 

us turn our faces towards a fresh breeze” we 


“grasp a bottle of ‘Sanitas’ in a sick room. 
—ANnNIE THOMAS in “ Eyre of Blendon.” 


“SANITAS” FLUID, OIL, POWDER, SOAPS, &c. 
40 Cents each Preparation. 
To be had of atuanmn. and of the 


American & Continental Sanitas’’ Go., 


(Limited.) 


636-642 West 55th Street, N. Y. 


I CURE FITS! 


When I say cure I do not mean merely to stop them foratime and 
then have them return again. I mean aradicalcnre. I have madethe 
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| disease of FITS, EPILEPSY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long study. 


I warrant my remedy to cure the worstcas s. Because others have 
failed is no resson for not now receiving a cure. Send at once fora 
troatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express and 
Post Office. It costs = nothing for atrial, and I will cure you. 
Address DR. H. G. ROOT , 183 Pear! St., New York. 


Print Your Own Cards! 


R $3; Circular size pe, $8; Newspaper size, $44. 
Type-setting easy, printed instructions. Send 2 stamps for 
catalogue presses, type, {SEY &c., to the factory, 











Omana Man.—Why 
under heaven don’t you 
get rid of the deadly 
car-stove? 

New Yor« Ranm- 
ROADER.— We would be 
bankrupt if we did. 

“*Great Watts! how 
do you make that out?” 

“Under the State 
law, if a man loses a 
leg, we have to pay fifty 
thousand dollars; but 
if we can burn him up, 
it only costs five thou- 
sand dollars.” —Omaha : 
World. 

St. Peter. — Editor 
of the Daily Civilézer, 
eh? 

AppLicanT.—T hat ’s 
what I was. 

“And bent your 


whole energies toward 





es of society in order to 
catch votes on election 
day ?” 

““]— I really and 
truly loved my fellow- | 
men, sir.” 

“Ah! That’s differ- 
ent. Well, you ’ll find 
all your friends down 





fan!”—Omaha World. 





PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 
(Third Crop.) 
2scents. Ofall Newsdealers. 





fe 
27 KELSEY &'CO,, Meriden, Conn, 


22 A, LAMBRECAIe S*L 





“THE FINEST BOTTLE-BEER IN THE MARKET.” 


For Sale at all Agencies of the Anheuser-Busch Brewing 
Association, and all first-class Hotels and Groceries. 350 











AUTYAND FRACRANC 


BEAU AUTY AND FRAGRANCE 


§ OZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly ware, the gums 
rosy, and the breath swrer. By those who have 
used it, it is regarded as an indispensable ad- 
junct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth without injuring the enamel. 


Sold by Druggists and Fancy-Goods Dealers, 









HYyPorHosPHITEs, 


- ALMOST AS PALATABLE 


mas, AS MILK. 
~ The oil is so disguised that 

the most delicate stomach 
can take it without 

the slightest 
repugnance. 

“4 ® Remarkable as 2 
= = FLESH PRODUCER. 
> Persons gain rapidly 

5 : while taking it. 

scorT's EN_ULSION 

Is acknowledged by numerous Physiciars in the 

United States and many foreign countries to be the 

FINEST and BEST preparation of its class. 

FOR THE CURE . 
CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA, GENERAL 
DEBILITY, WASTING DISEASES OF 
CHILDREN, and CHR CHRONIC COUGHS. 


by all Druggists SCOTT & BOWNE, New York. 
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PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Streets, 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
Une highly Celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


trom this Brewery is "age dp adapted to t.xport in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We 
elso recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 
existence. 7°9 





ee) « Mechanical Treatment of 
G=RUPTURE 


and Illust-ated Catalogue” of SEELY’S Hard Rubber 
Trasses, Abdominal Supporters, 2nd Pile Pipes. A 
book of 88 page: and 180 illustrations. HERNIA delineated | 
—its different descriptions, cause, treatment and cure. Also Core 
pulency, Abdominal Weaknesses, and Varicocele. 
Of great importance to every ruptured, or otherwise interested 
person. Mailed on receipt of 25 Cents. I. B. SEELEY & 
CO., 1347 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. Mention Puck. 


Wulff’s record has been faithfully kept: 


| 





| become generally known as the best appetizing tonic. Beware of | 
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AppropriaTE Links, | 





Tue following couples were ‘‘ proclaimed in | 
marriage”’ in Chicago last year, if County Clerk 





ive Callons % 2 a ao ous, sparkling 
ens and puri- 207 


ce ve C 
fies re ier Its a, A rengir cacy commend it 
toall d by druggists and storekeepers everywhere, 


Thomas Black and Mary White, — 

Peter Day and Ellen Knight. EXTRA 

Solomon Bank and Katharine Vale, 

James Hill and Susan Dale. 7 

Isaac. Slater and Jane Thatcher, 

John Barber and Mary Butcher. ag e @ @ r. 
Stephen Head and Nancy Heart, 

William Stately and Jessie Smart. 


Joseph Reed and Julia Hay, $8 Net Per BDI. 


Thomas Spring ana Mary May. 
Joseph Brown and Kitty Green, FOR SUMMER USE. 
John Robins and Jennie Wrens. BREWED BY DHE 

William Castle and Nancy Hall, + oe 


Peter Chatter and Fannie Call. burger & Hower Brewing Company 


Joseph Mann and Eliza Child, 


John Merry and Lucy Wild. (LIMITED) 

Thomas Bruin and Mary Bare, . . 

James Fox and Catharine Hare. >} BROOKLYN. 

Andrew Clay and Lucy Stone, Orders wiil now be received up to May 1. 
Michael Blood and Lizzie Bone. None after that date. 

John Cloak and Julia Hood, This beer will be ready for delivery April 16 
Edward Coal and Nancy Wood. 


; to customers. 


James Broom and Ellen Birch, FRED HOWER. President. 
Charles Chapel and Susan Church. Telephone Call, Williamsburg 221. 78 


—Pretzel’s Weekly. ages 

Tue weather is as changeable as a cheap poli- THE BRUNSWICK- BALKE-COLLENDER C0., 
tician, and as unreliable as a seven-dollar watch. _— - 

—Fall River Herald. 

The firm ot Sohmer & Co, give a written 
guarantee to every purchaser of a piano of their 
make, that if the instrument does not give entire 
satisfaction, and is not in every way as repre- 








tHE MOST 
| Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 


sented, they will take it back and refund the | BAR, SALOON and OFFICE FIXTURES, 
money. The firm has never been compelled to | BEER COOLERS, etc., etc. 

take back an instrument, which speaks volumes | WHEW AND ARTISTIC DESIGNS. 
for their excellence and high rank. — READY FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY. 

po ee OFFICE AND FACTORY: 


Angostura Bitters w re prepared by Dr. J. G.B. Siegert FOOT OF 8th STREET, EAST RIVER. 
for his private use. ‘hei: reputation is such to-day that they have | SALESROOM: 


Broadway, Cor. 17th -t., Union Square, New Fork, 
CHICAGO, ST. LOUIS, CINCINNATI. 


counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine article, | 
manufictured by Dr. J. G. B. — & Sons. 


You may have a very fine library, you may own books, from the Manu- 
script Edition de Luxe of the Pentateuch down to the posthumous works 
of the late Count Johannes; but we will wager something worth your while, 
that if you have a number of bound volumes of Puck, ¢hey are the books 
you are proudest of. 

You sit down of an evening, or a Sunday afternoon, bored over the eternal cussedness 
of things, and reach for your Volume of Puck-—the ever-cheerful, chubby little fellow smiles 


upon you—and away care, away sorrow, and away thoughts of unpaid bills, mothers-in-law 
and like atrocities Ah, indeed, a “consummation devoutly to be wished!” 


Puck is very good every week, and worth its weight 
in—well—any precious metal; but if you would have the 
Sull enjoyment of it, you want to get it bound. 

As the majority of our friends would doubtless like 
to own bound Volumes of Puck, a few hints as to how to 


get them with the least trouble and outlay may not be amiss: 


First, get one of our Patent Covers for filing Puck—it will take you but 
two seconds each week to file your copy ; you are then sure of it; you can’t lose 
it, you can’t tear it, and it can’t get soiled. Price, seventy-five cents; by mail, 
one dollar. 

Then, when the volume is completed, send us one dollar for one of our Cloth- 
covers for binding Puck (the front of which has a well-executed gilt fac-simile of 
the Puck heading), and give that and the copies to a book-binder who will bind 
the volume at a trifling cost. 

Should, however, no book-binder ply his vocation in your vicinity, you may mail your 
copies to us (26 unbound copies of Puck will cost about twenty cents postage), and we will 
bind them for you in the most approved style, and uniformly handsomely, too. ‘lhe cost is 
trifling—two dollars for half-morocco, and one dollar and twenty-five cents for cloth-binding. 


You had better send remittance for dinding, Sor missing nunbers, if any (ten cents per copy), and return 


| postage, Jifty cents, with the order, thus saving C. UO. D. charges. 


If your copies are in good condition, we will at once send you a bound volume in exchange, so there 


| will be no waiting. Every volume bound by us has a fif/e page and index. 


Address: THE PuBLISHERS OF Puck, NEw York, 

















the male reader who was once a boy. Across his mind there will surge a 
flood of mingled emotions, as he recalls his first essay in the rdle of ‘* snap- 
per.” How he was inveigled into taking his place at the tail-end of a row of 
boys, with three or four big fellows at the head ; how they all started to run 
as hard as they could, and how fast he had to move his short, little legs to 
keep up; how the big fellows suddenly stopped and braced themselves; and 
how he and the other little boys could n’t stop at all, but just went whiffling 
through the air like those curious birds that go end-over-end when they fly. 
And, Oh, what sport it was—for the big fellows! And if the “snapper” 


happened to land in a mud-puddle, or on a pile of bricks, why, so much 
the more sport—for the big fellows ! EKE YOUNG. 
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